I'M  AFRAID 
YOU'RE    WRONG, 
CASEY..  HERE'S 
MY  WATCH/ 


m» 


NOW.  GENTLEMEN...  IF 
YOU'LL  EXCUSE  ME    I'LL 
LEAVE  FOR  PINNER...  GOOD 

NIGHT1/ 


an//  MISTAIR 
O'BRIEN- -YOUR.  , 
FAVORITE  TABLE.' 
SET  EE5 

READY/ 


PARDON  MB, 
MR.dBRIEN... 


OH.  HELLO.' 
YOU'RE  THE 
FELLOW  WHO 
WANTED   THE 
MATCH... 


B'BUT  M*MY  MOTHER 
GAVE  ME  THAT  WATCH... 
HER  PICTURE 
16  IN  IT.  CAN 
I  HAVE  IT? 


..IN COLLEGE  I  WAS  HEAVY- 

,  W&GHT  BOXING  CHAMP.. AND 

IN  MY  LAST  YEAR  I  WAS^ 

AN  ALL-AMERICAN  •■••^ 

FULLBACK... 


STOP  NOTHING// I'LL 
J  KILL  YOU  TOO...  I'LL.. 
/'LL...OHH..  UGH'  y-J 


'■$&&.« 


m 


h^t 


(7 


NOW, 
7£LL  ME 

ABOUT 
YOURSELF/ 


WELL.  I'M 
NOT  A   CROOK.. 
BUT  WHEN   A 

eyy  can't  find 

A  JOB  AND  HE 
GETS  HUNGRY.. 


I. .AFTER GRADUATION   I  WENT 
INTO  BUSINESS  W/TH   MY 
FATHER  . .  ■  SHORTLY  AFTER 
THAT  HE  WAS  AWARDED  A 
CONTRACT  THAT  A  RIVAL 
OF  HIS  NEEDED  BADLY 
THEN  ONE 
PAY . . . 


YES.  HE  MISSED  ME, 

AND  I  KILLED  HIM..    MY 

DAD  WAS  SO  HEART-BROKEN 

THAT  HE  01 EP 

DURING  MY  TRIALl 


,Cjgy!=*"E   Y    BECAUSE  YOU 
UP 'WITH     J    DON'T  LOOK 
THAT  COP. <n  >  IKE  A  THIEF  TO  , 
J  ,*E..WHY  DID  YOU 
CONE  AFTER  ME' 
THE  WATCH  YOU  TOOK 
FROM  ME  IS  MORE 
EXPENSIVE   THAN 
THE  ONE    I -AH" 
"  IFTEP"  FROM     a 
YOU...  WHY... J 


SKIP  THAT  PART  AND  TELL 
ME  SOMETHING    OF    *>OUR 
PAST  L/FE...ER.-.  WHAT 
DID  YOU  SAY  YOUR   NAME 
WAS?  LUr|i 

BRADY.  A± 

FRIENDS  7 

USED   TOCALLl 

ME ''PUG!' 


:.<sp' 


BRADY //THAT  CONTRACT 
THAT  YOU  WON  FROM  ME 
RUINS  ME.  .  I'M  KILLING 


CONTINUING  WITH  HIS  STORY  f*T 
BRADY  TELLS  THE  CLOCK  OF  HOW 
POOR.  BUSINESS  FORCED,  HJMJ* 
CLOSE  H/$  PLANT £OU£WN3 
HIS  TRIAL  AND  RELEASE... 


^^"* 


..FOR  MONTHS  I     LOOKED 
FOR  WORK.  BUT  I  ALWAYS 
HEARD  THE  SAME  ANSWER- 


KEEP 
IN  MIND! 


V7 


..  and  you 

KNOW  THE 

REST,  MR. 

OBRlEN... 


-'..HERE'S  MY  ADDRESS.. 

ME  THERE  IN  THE  MORNING... 

I'LL  GET 
YOU  A,  JOB 


MEANWHILE..AT  THE  HOME  OF 
DISTRICT  ATTORNEY  JOHN  DOOLY.. 


HOW  DARE 

YOU  ENTER 

MY  HOUSE 

LIKE  THIS? 


CLAM  UP, 
DOOLY...  I'LL 
GET  TO  THE 

POINT.? 


THE  BIG  SHOT  WANTS    YOU 
7D  DROP  YOUR  RACKET 
INVESTIGATION  AND  THIS 
HUNDRED  GRAND 
IS  YOURS/ 


^  THE  BIG  SHOT  SAID  YOU] 
MIGHT  KICK  ME  OUT.  AND     l 
IF  YOU  DID  I   WAS  TO  TAKE 
ALONG  YOUR  DAUGHTER.. AND 
HE'D  "'MIND"  HER  TIL  YOUR 
INVESTIGATION 
FINISHED/, 


'..  AN'  I  HEAR  HE'S  GOT  A 
*WAY"  WITH  GALS.. HA-HA... IF \ 
YA  GET  WHAT 
I  MEAN/    -J8S 


WHY..YOU.J \ 
I~T'LL... 


§ 


\jL 


ATTHIS  MOMENT  THE  CLOCK 
DRlYgS  PAST  DOOLY'S  HOME  ■  ] 


SHOTS-,-/-  FROM 
THE  DISTRICT  ATTORNEY'S 
t^s~~    HOME... 

M 


AS  HE  HEARS  THE  SHOTS  IN  THE 
OtSTBICTATTORNEY'S  HOME,  HIS 
MASK  fUES  ON  ANP  THE  CLOCK 
STALKS  TOWARD  THE  HOUSE... 


1    II  IT 


WHILE   INSIDE.. 


..TRY    T'SLUS 
ME,  WILL  YA  ? 


DOOL/f  ANP 

HIS  DAUGHTER/: 


TH'-THE     X   YES.YOURFACE 
CLOCK")  /S  ^MILIAR 

RECALL  THE 
NAME.... 


T  DRY  UP/- ONE  MOVE  OUT 
OF  YOU  AN'  I'LL  KILL  THE 
DAME .  ■ .  TURN  AROUND. . . 

I'M  GONNA  TIE   YA  UP 

AN'  THEN  GET  A 
LOOKATTHAT/z 

PUSS   OF 

YOURS..., 


"*  SO// IT'S  MR.  BRIAN  OBRIEN, 
THE  PLAYBOY,  EH '?    I'LL 
CALL  TH'  BOYS  AN'  GIVE 
V£M    A 

j-  LAUGH 


P-PUGff 


AS  THE  UNSUSPECTIN6*CROOK 
RETURNS,  PUG  IS  UPON  HIM. . . 


I'M  GOING  TO  CHANGE 
CLOTHES  WITH  THE  CORPSE.. 
WHILE  I'M  DOING  IT  YOU 
REVIVE  MISS  POOLY..  AND 
FINP  OUT  EVERY  WORD 
THIS  DEAP 
MAN  SAID 
TO  THENff, 


AND  WITH  THEAIPOP  MAKE- 
UP WHICH  HE  ALWAYS  CARRIES. 
THE  CLOCK  IS  NOW  REAPY  TO 
CARRY  OUT  HIS  PLAN. . . . 


..PUG  RELATES  EVERY  WORP 
OF  THE  GIRL'S  STORY.... 


THE  RAT// HE 
DESERVEP 
WHAT  HE  GOV. 
NOW,  LISTEN 

CLOSELY... yi 


m     SEE  THAT  DOOLY  GETS 
MEDICAL  ATTENTION.. THEN 
KEEP  THEM  BOTH    UNPER 
COVER  ...  t    WANT  IT  TO 
LOOK  LIKE  DOOLY'S  RUNNING 
OUT  ON  THE  INVESTIGATION.. 
MEET  ME  AT  MY  PLACE.. NOW 
BEAT  IT... 

THAT  TONY 
IS  COMING* 


V  I  60T 
HERE  AS 

PASTAS  I 
COULD,  BUTCH!. 


^ 


WELL,  THAT 
CLOCK  SLUGGED 
ME  AN'..  AN' 
GOT  AWAY/ 


AS  THE  DEAD  MAN'S  PAL  TONY 
RUSHES  INTO    THE  HOUSE.. 


sisoNAPTERMmpj$emm>; 

CHOCK  COMBS  J=ACE  TO /54GB: 
WITH  THE  BIG  SHOT.".; 


'  NICE  WORK,  BUTCH.. 
NOW,  THERE'S  ONE 
MORE  OFFICIAL  WE 
MUST  GET  RID  OF.. 
BECAUSE  HE  WON'T  \ 
WORK  WITH  US.' 


W  SWELL.1!  WE  BETTER  GET 
BACK  AND   REPORT  T'THE 

*  BIG  SHOT".  .  .  AND   DON'T 
TELL  HIM   ABOUT   THE 
CLOCK..  I 
DIDN", 


"     I  DON'T  KNOW  HOW 
THIS  GOT  HERE,  BUT  WE'LL 

BE  READY  FOR  HIM 

I  WANT  EVERY   MAN  ON 

GUARP  HERE. 

AND  SHOOT/ 


MEANWHILE,  THE  CLOCK    IS      ' 
0WC  HOME  AND  UOIN&  pum 


'  PUG,  WE'VE  GOT  A  JOB  TO 
DO..  AND  WE  MAY  NOT  COME 
BACK/!  ARE 

YOU  STILL    m   WHAT  ARE 
WITH  ME ?  f    WE  WAITING 


THE  CLOCK  AND  PUG  ARE  ON  A 

ROOF  ACROSS  THE    STREET 

FROM  THE  "BIS  SHOT'S"  HIDE-OUT. 


I'M  GOING  OVER  ON  THAT 
CABLE  THAT  LEADS  7D  THE 
BUILDING. ..HIS  PLACE  WILL 
BE  TOO  WELL  GUARDED  TO 
BREAK  IN  THE    FRONT 
WAY.... AND  WHEN  YOU 
HEAR  THE  FIREWORKS, 
COME  RUNNING...  y«rrN 
GOOD  LUCK  f  <*M*>:- 


HAND  OVER  HAND,  THE 
CLOCK  CROSSES  ON  THE  CABLE 


CAPTAINKANE -IS  RELEASED 
AND  THE  BIG  SHOT*UNMASKEa, 


U  SO/.' 'THE  BIG 
SHOT  IS  NONE 
OTHER.  THAN 
OUR  MAYOR 


V   WHAT?? 
I— I  CAN'T 
BELIEVE 
iV     Wj 

T 


the  clock  anopu&  now 
force  the  rema ining  ■ 
thugs  to  surrender:..,. 


I'M  NOT  SO  MUCH 
SURPRISED. . .  BUTCH,  ONE  OF 
HIS  MEN,  WAS  A  FORMER 
POLICEMAN  WHO    WAS 
'BROKEN"  FOR  STEALING 
RECORDS.... 


V 


T) 


..AND  YOULL  FIND  DOOLY'S 
EVIDENCE  POINTS   DIRECTLY 
TO  THE  MAYOR  AS    LEADER    . 
IN  THE  GRAFT  RACKET.. THATS 
WHY  HE  TRIED  TO"BUY  OUT" 
DOOLY  OR  SILENCE  HIM... 
GOOD  NIGHT, 
CAPTAIN  f 


LATER..  WITH  THE  GANG    IN 
PRISON  AND  DISTRICT  ATTORNEY 
DOOLY  RECOVERING,  THE  CLOCK 
■■■FACES  HIS  NEW  PARTNER... 


SAY...  WITH  A  SHAVE  AND 
ONE  OF  MY  SUITS  YOU  CAN 
PASS  FOR  MY  TWINS' THAT'S 
GOING  7D  HELP  US  A  LOT  IN 
OUR  FIGHT  AGAINST 
CRIME... 


'. .  AND  REMEMBER.  PUG. . .YOU 
ARE  THE  ONLY  LIVING 
PERSON  WHO  KNOWS  THAT  I M 
THE  CLOCK.. SO  I  PLEDGE  YOU 
TO  SECRECY...  EVEN  THOUGH  IT 
MAY  SOME  DAY  MEAN... 
DEATH/ 


Another  exciting  episode  of  The  Clock  in  the  June  issue  of  CRACK  COMICS. 


